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in politics he came to be regarded with dislike and aversion
by the Bourbon rulers of that kingdom. He accordingly
observed a certain caution in his dealings with society, the
leaden hand of despotism being so close a neighbour. His
name was Giacoino Lacaita. He had acquired considerable
knowledge of the English language and literature, the study
of which formed his chief solace under these hateful political
conditions, whilst his ability to converse in that tongue made
our commerce profitable to both parties.

At Naples there were not many English whom we knew; Mr.
Edward Eflice, and Mr. Frankland Lewis and his lady, were
the only ones, in fact, Grote was nowise displeased to be
unmolested by company, being greedy of his opportunities
to visit all the interesting places in and about Naples, and
glad to pass his evenings in reading, as lie never failed to do
when permitted. At the expiration of ten days' sejow in
Naples we were impelled, by Grote's ardent curiosity to
behold the ancient temples of Psestum, dear to his classic
mind, to undertake the journey thither; Signor Lacaita
obligingly consenting to accompany us*

Passing the first night at Salerno, after a thoroughly
drenching journey, we started early the next day for the
Temples. The river Sele was much swollen by the rain of
the previous twenty-four hours, and we had some difficulty
in reaching Psestum, for our carriage could not be ferried
across. We set off therefore on foot, in search of a convey-
ance, and were lucky enough to borrow a " carriole" and
horse of the steward of Prince Angri, whose Coders lay on the
road. In this " carriole " Grote and I placed ourselves, whilst
Signor Lacaita mounted on to the footboard behind.

We obtained admittance into the great temple of Nept^np
(or Poseidon, as Grote always respectfully called that ancient
divinity) by the payment of five francs each, exacted by the
Royal Authority.

This visit to the temples of Psestum was one which afforded
the deepest interest to George Grote. The remote past of
Poseidonia rose to his mind, long familiar with the circum-Ii (by the way) is a
